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Acceptance 


Author's Notes: 
| was a little nervous but | decided to try this challenge. It may be a little corny and not exactly what you had 
in mind but | hope you like it regardless. Happy Holidays! 


| did check over this chapter but | sometimes miss over mistakes so forgive me if you find some mistakes. 


Another day and another show. Vivian was feeling good about the shows, especially tonight's show. Phil and he 
got along quite well but the last few days he became standoffish and kept his distance from Vivian. Tonight, 
that all seemed to change and Phil and he seemed to be as close again 


"Ey Phil, great show," Viv called out before he stepped into the shower. 


Phil merely nodded in response. Vivian sighed and turned away to enjoy hos shower. He wasn't sure what he did 


to deserve the cold shoulder but he wasn't going to push it 

As he walked out of the bathroom, Phil grabbed his shoulders and shoved him against the wall 

"Phil." 

Viv didn't finish his sentence because Phil crushed their lips together. Viv was surprised but that didnt stop 
him from parting his lips and pushing his tongue forward. He wanted to continue but Phil pulled back and 
turned away. 

"Don't walk away from me, Phil" 

"Why not?" Phil smirked, glancing over his shoulder. "You want more?" 

"Well. yes." 


"Then lets go back to the hotel." 


Vivian didn't know what to say so he blindly followed without any complaints. He was curious as to what 
changed though and he couldn't get that fact out of his mind It went from the cold shoulder to sharing a kiss. 


"Phil, can | ask you something?" 

"Course you can, mate’ 

"What's happening?" Viv scratched his head and lowered his brows. 

"What do you mean?" 

"| thought we were getting along but suddenly, you stopped talking and you did all you could to avoid me mate. 
Tonight, it seemed like our first performance together but after we got off stage, | got the cold shoulder 


again and now this. What is going on with you? Is it me? Do you not accept me in the band or something?" 


Phil stopped in his steps and made a noise that sounded like a sign of frustration but these days, Vivian 


couldn't be sure. 


Viv." Phil sounded like he was struggling to get the words out. "Steve and | had a long history together, you 
know that right?" 


"Of course.” 


"He was me mate but he was also me love and when he died, | didn't accept it right away. It was only after 


three months that | finally accepted his death for what it was. When | decided to continue with my mates in 


Def Leppard and get a new guitarist, | was thrilled and when it was you, someone who fit in perfectly, | felt 
rejuvenated again. We were going to do what we loved again, you know? | accepted you as one of us..but 


something happened as you and | got closer." 
"What happened?" 


"| felt those familiar feelings.” Phil forced the words out. "Those feelings | had for Steve when we first started 
getting involved." 


"And you didn't want that, right?" Vivian chuckled, lowering his head. "Look mate, losing your love is a hard pill 


to swallow so we don't have to-" 


"Shut it, Vivian," Phil frowned, earning a surprised look from Vivian. "I do want it and | know Steve would prefer 
if | moved on but- | just don't want to lose someone else. | know that won't happen again, you're not Steve and 
you don't have the same problems as he did but that fear still hangs in the back of my mind. | don't want to 

love and lose again. | thought if | stayed away from you, the feelings would change but they only got stronger.’ 


Vivian nodded as if he understood. "I get it, mate, | really do. So what do you want to do?" 


| want to do you," Phil laughed as Vivian joined in on the laughter. "| mean if that's what you want. | don't want 
to be run by my fear." 


"You better fucking believe that's what | want..." 


"Alright, enough of this mushy stuff, let's get to the hotel but I'll tell you one thing..if | lose you in some way, 


| will kick your arse." 
Vivian couldn't help but laugh. "And I'll accept my fate." 


The two walked off to the hotel. 


Several years later... 


2015 

Vivian laid on the tour bus, gazing at Phil. His longtime lover had barely said a word since he told him the 
cancer returned. It was already hard enough that he had to back out from some of the tour dates but now 
his love was giving him the silent treatment. 


"Phil, please look at me." 


Phil sighed and turned to face Vivian "Do you remember that night years ago when | said | would kick your 


arse if | lost you in any way?" 


"Yes but you're not going to lose me, Phil. I'm going to fight this but | need you by my side." 


Phil moved next to Vivian and sighed again. "You know you have me, Vivian. This is what | was afraid of before 


we got together. | was afraid | would accept you and something would happen to pull you away." 
"Is not going to pull me away, Phil. | love my life and | love you too much to just give up.” 


Phil seemed to relax a little bit and smiled. "| know and | love you, Vivian I'm always here for you but | didn't 


just let you in only to lose you so you fight with every fiber of your being" 
"You know | will." 


Phil nodded and kissed Vivian before mumbling against his lips. "You know you always have my acceptance and 


my love. 
"| know" 

They spent the next few minutes kissing before they went back to talking about the treatment options. 
Phil knew he would always be there; he wasn't going to lose another love again 


Acceptance. 


